THE SECOND NIGHT

orders were to allow nobody to leave this house until he
had arrested the men who had taken shelter here after a
ferocious attack on three police stationed at the corner
of the street, to protect this very house.

" Tell him that officers attached to the British Lega-
tion are not in the habit of sheltering men who attack the
police in the execution of their duty."

More gesticulation.   More volubility.

" He says he's very sorry, sir, but what can he do? "
Crowder translated.

By this time Waterlow was once more dressed as a
naval officer, and as he straightened the white cover of
his cap he told Crowder to ask this lieutenant of police
if he was prepared to arrest a British officer.

The effect of the uniform was unmistakable. The
lieutenant of police evidently did not like the notion at
all.

" Ask him if he realizes that any violence shown to a
British naval officer in uniform would be an act of open
war," Waterlow said.

The lieutenant of police was a young man. The idea
of plunging his country into war with Great Britain was
not attractive.

"Tell him," Waterlow continued, "that I am now
going to the British Legation, where I shall complain to
the Prime Minister of the way my house has been broken
into. If this officer will accompany me, he will be able
to tell his own story and perhaps justify his extraordinary
behaviour."

The young lieutenant had not the least desire to tell
his own story to the Prime Minister. Indeed, in the
whole of his not very long life he was unable to recall,
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